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. TENNESSEE TALL TALES . 
— - As the generations since Daniel Boone have accumu- 
| ‘ lated the notion has grown that Boone's days were romanti- 
‘ cally wild: ‘and adventurous ones and so to a degree they 


must have been. For they were pioneer days and the pioneers 


- not only had adventure, they enjéyed it and in particular 


the thrill of recounting it. 
% Their lives were rough and in a manner savage. But 
‘ it. was also “advent urous and the land itself was 
$ full of interest and variety, ae no where is this more 
> true than in the mountains and valleys of what is now East- 


ern Tennessee. While the average person is thrilled while 
| , locking from the top of the Smoky Mountains over the broad 

expanse, of forest and early’ pioneer. must have 

thought that he had come upon the land flowing’with milk 


honey so far as resources were concerned. When the . 


Indian departed the animals were left fearless and undis- 


* 


turbed, so they had propagated and filled the forests with 


as numerous ‘progeny. Writers of the period _— us 
that it was possible to hunt in this section of the country 


s and to return to a native colony with pelts sufficient to 
bring $1660, while the flesh could be changed for Eu 
merchandize. Some people say that this lure of the thateri- 
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SA 
al wealth was of secondary importance and .that the igf 
, appeal was the vast wilderness: with its buffaloes, bears, | 
vat | bob-cats and panthers--the exciting danger which lay before | E / 
the hunter by day os the thrill of relating stories by 
night around the camp fire. 
Not only did this new territory offer so much to 
hunters or rather traders who came and left each season but 


“a . also we find that the fertile soil produced excellent aa ~ 


of maize. clear streans refreshment 
and did not dest roy the land at flood stage. The thickets 
and forests abounded in nat ural parks of hickory, maple, oak, 
ela black ash and buckeye. There seemed to be no end of 
Auail and pigeons. ‘The black bears grew fat on the abundant, a 
ascii and chestnuts. Little patches near the cabins wete 4 


farmed in a primitive manner to brind, food for the families. 


ta winter the men went ‘on hunting expeditions for a big sup- 


ply of meat and for pleasure. The hunters became very cau © 
a tious because of dhe dangers so often met. Fér protection 
both the Indians and the hunters of Indians resorted to many 
artifices. They imitated thes wild animals. They imitated 
these sounds to attract the wile and also to sound 


the forest to see tf there were other = Be near then. 


They became acquainted with the habits of the =— 
r ; Many are the stories which are given to ae in history 
| which arise out of these sthirtel of hunting. Perhaps Daniel 


-. 
4 
> 
» 
« 
A 
‘ ) 
4 


\ 


~ Boone started the telline of tall tales when he anewered 
"2 a question about being lost in the:forest. He said that 
he had never been lost but he had one time been bewildered 
Davy Crockett tells very vwidly a hunt ing story of 
a bear fight in West Tennessee. HiS dogs had Nireed a bear 
i a large poplar. the animal's bulk could be seen high e 
up in a crotch. "I could see the lump," he’ says, "But not 
enough to shoot with certainty, ab there was no hoon’ 


At last I could shoot by zuess, 


plain 


4 
and fired away. But the bear didn/t come, he clumb \up 


and kill him: so I pointed as the lump as I could 
higher, and got out on a lirh, which helved me See him _ 
better. I now loaded up again a but this time he , gr 
didn't move at all. I commenced ldading for the‘third 
time, but the first I knew, the bear was down among my 
dogs, and they were fighting all around me. I had my big 
butcher knife in my belt, and I had a pair of buckskin (; 
breeches on. So I took out my knife and stood, determined, , 
if he should get hold of me, to defend my self in the best 
way I could. I stood for gome time; I could now and then 

x see a white dog I had, but the rest of tn I couldn't see 
all, it was so miserable dark. They fougnt around me, 
and sometimes within ree feet of me; but at last the 
bear got down in one crack the earthquake had made in the 
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-ground, about four feet deen, and I could tell the biting 
end of him by the hollering of my-dogs, Sa I took my gun 
and pushed the muzzle of it about, till I thought I had it 


\ 


against the main part of his body, ‘and fired; but it happen- 


ed to be only the fleshy part of his fore leg. With this 
he jumped out of the crack and he dekitne d.@s had another 
around me as before." At. last, _however, they forced 
hith back into the crack again, ie he was when I had shot. 
ii had laid dowt my gun in the dark and now I began to meas 
for Ait, and while gm I got hold of a pole; and I con- 
onesie i would Ranch him wid with that. I did so, and | 
when I would punch him th ie dogs would jump - ‘in on hin, when. 
he would bit& them badly, and they would Phas again, I 
concluded, as he would take ‘punching so patiently, it might 
be that The would lie still enough for me to 
the crack, and feel slowly along until I could find the 

a er place to cive him a dig with my butcher, So I got 


éovn, and my dogs got before him and kept his head towards 


| them, till I got’ along easily up to hin; and placing my hand 


on him I felt ie uss shoulder, just behind nee I intended | 


to stick-him. I made a lunge with my long knife and fortu- 
nately struck hin right through the heart, at which he just 
sank down, wae I crawled out in a hurry. As ea little time 


my dogs all came out, too, and seemed satisfied, which was 


the way they always had of telling me that aa had finished 
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him", 


\ It is not at, all surprising that so many of the 
tall tales we, have in this section of the\state concern 
hunting in some form. From the preceding Mlustrations, 
these tales t not seem\so unbelievable after all. In 
one section of Blount County there are about five men who 
delight in telling these tales. They_all insist they 
learned these bits of hyperbole from some ‘of. ae ances-~ 
tors. We shall take them: P their word and be ‘thankful 


that the Scotch-Irish had the reputation of keeping the 


Sabbath religiously and also keeping everything else that — 


they could lay hands on. We are indeed the beneficiaries. 
These nerd Tssers not only kept in their memories super- 
, Stitions, ballads, riddles and proverbs, but also tall 
tales ‘concerning dozens of subjects. It will,be noted 
that the greater portion of the tales given here deal with 
hunting. 
Rosella Rudd gave this story which her father had 


heard his father tell many times. "Once there was \ == 


: 
and a boy who went out to buy a beef, AS they were going 


home they decided to cook itmn the meat. When they 
came to a little creek they decided that this would be a 
-.good place, but they didn't have any fire and the little 
boy looked up in a tree and saw what lookedato him to be a 


fire in the top of the tree. He went up to get it and the 
j 
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THING said, "What do you want with me?” The little boy re- 
plied, “Pop said to come down and get al piece of beef." 
The THING answered, "T'll come down afterwhile."™ So when it 
came down’ the man gave it the skin and the head of the ani- 
mal and it swallowed them and said, “Is this all you allow 
me?" Then the man gave it mope until the neat was ail gone. g 
This time the man said, "This is all we have, you will have 
tow #€ until we go and eet another one." The TING said, 
"Well, let ywour little boy stay with me until you come back." \ 
The man said the boy would have to go And drive the animal 
back. So the man and the boy started off, Darkness covered 
the earth and they came to a howal and asked if they might | \ 
‘ spend the night there and the people told then they could. 
‘In a little While they heard something conline and saying, | . 
"Bun, bum, SallytLum, tearing down trees and: throwing them 
as I come.” Hie owner of the house asked, “What is shate" 
‘The man replied that it was something .after him and his boy 
and as 20 told him he would have to get out of the house 
because they couldn't let them spend the night. They left. 
In a little while the THING came to the house and asked, f 
"Have you seen ary man and a a this way?" The man 
replied that he had; that they had passed a little while a- 
“go. The THING went on. The man and boy stopped several a 
places but the same noise followed them and no one would 


take “—s —" went on and came to a rabbit sitting by 
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as I come." The rabbit asked what/it was. The man said 


it was something after 


7 

the side of the road. The rabbit told them to gol to his © 

house and he would protect them. The man and the boy 

crawled into a brush pile and the rabbit remained sitting 


outside. In a Lietie while they heayd the THING coming, 


"Bum, bum, Sally Lum, tearing down trees and throwing them 


abbit replied, "Stay 

where you are and I'll prevect you." So the THING came up 
and asked the rabbit, “Have you seagt ary han and bey pass 
this way?" The rabbit replied; "Chicky=licky-chow-chow= 
chow." The THING said, "Have you seen ary man and boy 

pass this way?" The rabbit! repeated, "Chiaky-licky-licky- 
chow-chow, " The THING said if the rabbit didn't tell him — 


he wou4a swallow it. The rabbit got up.on the THING'S hqad 


dancing and singing "Once I had a summer house, now I've* 


gota winter house." The THING said he would butt his 
Drains out against a tree but thé rabbit would not quit. 
So the THING butted against a tree and busted his head open 
and the rabbit "ran off saying, "Chicky-Licky-chow-chow- 
ow. | | | 

From the tsame source ‘comes Bt hunting story. The 
narrator was out hunting one day and saw a large poplar 


tree with opening near the béttom of the tree that was 


continuously opening and closing. The man wondered what 2 


was causing it so he decided to find out. He saw the vs 
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‘was hollow and in the very top were a lot of coons and as 


the coons breathed the crack would open and then shut. The 


breathing of the coons would press the crack open, .?, 


Another of the tall talés of East Tennessee is the pe ae 
story of a big bear hunt, as told to Wade Wilson by Tom é 
| Hurst. Ohe cold day one of my neighbors and I got out our ~ 
old ram-rod guns and started up the river hunting for an | 
old bear that had been stealing sheep. We walked nearly 
three miles and couldn't ‘see any trace of the bear, The old 9 
gun I had with me would hold only one load and my partner 
was carrying all ‘the shells. We walked dn up the banks of 
the river where the bear used to come to get a drink. Thp 
place was smooth and you could see the old bear's tracks in 
the mud. 
} There was a large rock out about middle“way in the 
river, so I told my partner I would wade out and see if I 
could doa the old bear from the rock. With my large rubber — 


boots it was not bad for me to wade. ‘ 


When I was on the rock the first thing I saw was the 
t | Ate bear coming down the mountain. I was about to shoot him 
and. happened to “glance up the river and saw a large flock of 
geese and down the river a little wayS was a avaive of ducks, 

| So there I was with only ane load and nie ty of game. 

I didn't know which to shoot. I finally decided to get Mr. 


Bear, I took aim and pulled the trigger, The.bullets went 
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up and killed the bear while at the same tine by “a 
the barrel in two pieces, One piece of \bhe beiriet* went up 
the river and killed the geese, the other went down the 
river and killed the ducks and the gun kicked so hard it 
knocked backward into the river, 
My partner gathered up my meat and I started for the 

bank, half frozen. When I got to the bank I found that my 
boots were full of fish. I started to reload my gun and 
accidentally stepped into a mudhole and walked ten miles to 
get a pick to dig myself out! : | | 

Another character, just, as interesting as the 
first, {o1a this story tq Maude McNeilley, One day a man 
went hunting and he didn't have but one shell with him. 
Seeing a lot of ‘turkeys on a limb he said, wonder if I can 
kill all of them.” He shot at the turkeys and hit the limb 
on which they were seated, svlitting the limb. All of the 
turkeys were caught by the toes. Bo the man ‘béing vory 
pleased with his cu started home, ub hadn't gone very 
far whep he saw a deer, Taking his ramrod, he put it in 


his gun and shot the deer, The ramrod went on across the 


- creek and stuck in a tree and the bees had a hive in this i & 
tree and the honey began urtsie out, The man teicing his | 
® turkeys and the deer started across the creek but when he ___, 
got on the other side he found he had not only deer, tur- | 
keys, and honey, but hig boots full of fish, . 
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60 
ure. Ton Hurst is just as good a " of tall tales 
as her husband. Her contribution to Myrtle Jackson is ae 
story of a hunting STip., One day I went out-hunting and all 
at once I came upon a deer asleep and there was nothing for 
me to do but to reach up on the peach tree nearby and get ; 
some peach seeds. I did so and I shot the deer between the 
eyes and the secds+went straight through his head, In aboul 
a year or two afterwards I went back to geo if ¥ could find 
any,thing to kill. I did so and I saw a peach tree moving 
around like it had idgs, I. looked down and to my surprise I 
saw the dear down cn the ground with a peach tree owing 
out his nose. 
= Mrs, Hattie Burns tells a story of a hunting trip | 
which her grandfather told to her. She relates how a group. 
of New Yorkers came down to Xiallana Tennessee, to hunt with 
her The men had a delightful At noon 
they came to the forks of the river near Townsend and decid- 


ed to eat their lunch. Not satisfied with the bank for a 


stopping place, one decided he would sit on a log ‘which was 


- in the river, Others followed his example. The lunch which 


they had was quite adequate 2} After lunch was. over one man 
noticed that they were not sitting on a log in the river at 
all, It was a huge snake ’and it was all the way across the 
river. Another look showed the ‘head to be up on the moun- 


tain side. ‘Taking good aim one man fired at - ae of 
‘ 
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the monster. ‘The shot didn't ness but made the snake 
very ili. It turned over on one side and dammed the 
river up, making a small lake4 They snake was more ) 
ordinarily nauseated by the bullet wound, and to make it- 
self more comfortable relieved itself bf three Indians and 
a canoe, plus the paddles, The Indians jumped in the canoe 

r and went paddling up the river singing, "Happy Days Are 
- Rosella Rudd visited Cal Ledbetter and he told her 
a volume of tall tales, He arid Tom Hurst are by far the 
( outstanding tellers of tall tales in this section of the 

country. One of the se he tells concerns a huge turnip. 
ee had a Similar experience, but then Long- 

fellow didn't see the snake and perhaps a few.other things. i. 

Cal said- he planted him a one half acre turnip patch. He / 
went out one day to get one’ to eat and pulled at several 
tops and they all broke off and he found out one turnip 
‘covered Geole half acre field. He cut off a piece of. 
the turnip and wént to the end of the field and thought he 
was sitting on a log but it was a snake and it got mad 

Fen he sat on it and turned around and started to bite Mr. 
Ledbetter. He hit it with his hoe andbit bit the hoe in- 
stead. He threw the hoe down and went into the house, 
When he came back to work in a little while, the hoe handle > Pe 


had. swollen and burst the eye out of the hoe. 
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Rightfully this tall tale is from Georgia timber but 
= | the narrator is Je native Tennessean. Mr. Will White told | r 


his son Archie that one time while "I was there in Georgia 
a lot of mosquitoes got after me. They were so bad hat z 
got in a hollow log. Then ones would fly and run — 

* ‘bills through the log. I took a rock and clinched their 
bills in the i and after a while there were so many that 

| 7 
they rose and flew to Memphis, Tennessee, with me." 
Ne hunting tales would be complete without a wonder- 
ful record which Charley jo Cal Ledbetter. 
Sm A Charlie said that in the TY years he had been hunt ing he » 

had killed 999 bears, 1280 deer and 6635 gobblers, 


In the early 1300's in England a writer by the name 


of Mandeville entertained the people with wild yarns of | —_— ¢ 
far-off lands, His book entitled, "Mandeville's Travels" 
hasystimulated the minds of many writers to invent other 
tales for the amusement: of the young and old, Perhaps. this 
| next tall tale is a Sample. Jebe Harmon af Cal Ledbetter 
are both its narrators, Jobe said that dae\ tite he had 
two fine hogs and went to kill them but he didn't have any- 
thing to stab them with. He went to a neighbor's -— te 
ist borrow semething to kill them. While he was cone a cat 
carried the two hogs away. Mandeville's eagles that car- 
rida away ‘elephants didn't have anything on this Tennessee 


/ 
cat, 
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| 
Mrs. “George Emert from Townsend told to Mildred 


Burns a story of a jointed snake. One time a preacher was: 
visiting the home ‘of one of his niembets. The woman had 


ead one rooster and she killed it for dinner. As she was 


killing the rooster she saw a jointed snake. She, killed | : 
the snake and threw A pig pen. While the family 

and the preacher were eating the-noon day meal a rooster 

started crowing, The woman wondered what had happened. * 
‘She knew that she had only ond rooster and she lived too 
far from her neighbors to have a visitor so she got un and 
went out to investigate. The jointed snake had gathered : 
itself back: together and when it couldn't find its head it — 
‘used the — head, There it was in her back yard 


crowing fit to kill. 
f Miss Sally Frazier said this tale had been 
| told in her family sometime about 3700 always well 
liked.’ She told the story to Jove Hatcher who gave it to J | a 
ROBella Rudd. ‘The family was sitting around the fireside. 
A horse came the chimney -and walked around through the roen 


and then it disappeared, leaving by the chimney. walf- ° 


ed around on the roof of the house. wasa. 


4 witch herself.) Miss Frazier went up on the roof, walked 2 


~~ 


around and waved her tow apron and the, horse anneared to 


her again, The last she saw-of that horse he NAS going 
down the chimney. 
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rs. Cal Ledbetter had heard. this witch’ tale and. told 
it to Rasella Rudd. Once there waS a Woman who had ’a food 
ai Little Gaby that never did.cry no matter now bat you treated - 
it. A Witen Made a big red doll and stuck it full of pins. \ - . 
Took tha doll and put. it in a crack bettveen the loses of tigs 


woman's house. As long as the doll stayed there ‘the Laby 


e-eried, One day the witch cot sorry,for the baby and took “ 


ths doll away land the baby hushed erying. 
MeNeilley heard her father tell this story about 

his father's’exverience in a haunted house is in Town- 

send. I had often heard of the nMuntod house on the Dunn 


place at Townsend but I had always doubted the tale about it 


until one hignt I witnessed a strange Sisht myself, 

*. was thoucht thot a man nad/bodn killed in this 
house obe night and that, was what cat d all the hauntine. 
Everyon2 kept telling me about the haunt until one nicht I 
“decided ‘to spend the nisht there and see what would happen, 
After the lieht had been put out I lay there thinking because 
I was almost afraid to go toSlsepv. Suddenly I heard~someth ine com- 
ing’ down the stairs, ‘It sounded like log chains dragsing, It = . 
came nvarer and nearer. It opened the door and came into my 
roor and over to my bed I had planned on speakape to it 
but something seemed to drop upon my head and snother me un- 


til I could not say 


a werd. Some may not believe this tale, 


| | 
“but I never want: to Bpend the night in that house any more. 
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Bibliography of Robin Hood, . Compiled by J. Harris Gable, 


What excellent times these pioneer settlers of East 


% 


Tennessee had telling these stories around camp fires, a- 
round the big fireplaces in their rude homes with their 
listeners > je in every word spoken. No wonder they 
stretched their blankets. And we are glad that imagina- 


tidns ‘still run much as they did in, the -old countries and 


the old days. 


Geneva Anderson 


REVIEW 


Lincoln, Nebraska, 1939. Pp.163. “$.75. (University of 


Nebraska Studies in Language, Literature and Criticisms, 


no. 17) 


The compiler is a trained librarian, a collector, 
and a bibliographer. He describes hts book as "a compre=- 
hensive, exhaustive list of printed works, concerning.... 
Robin Hood.” The book covers tour and .a half Santurtal 


(1475-1935); includes some 2,000 items in six languages; 


and ranges from play, story, poom, and song, to historical - 


and critical discussion. 
\ 
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The large mass of,naterial is in- 
genious and at the same time easy to follow. The first 135 


. pages comprise a list of the works on and about Robin Hood, 
arranged alphabetically under the naiaes of editors or 
authors. Information in this includes dates of 

important editors. authors, coliector's of 

the first of rare editions , full biblio- 

graphical data about all items, and notes on the content s 

of the works. The main list - itself incidentally an index - 

is followed by three more indexes:. I, Index of 

illustrators, series, and — II, Index of dates; | 

ITI. Inhex of subjects. In addition to those multiple 

cross-indexes, there is an Appendix containins the titles | 

_ of the thirty-eicht traditional Robin Hood ballads. Thus, | . 

~ a user knows any one of half a dozen facts about a pieca, 

ie should be able to locate the piece and all the informa- ec 

tion aboyt it., 

Some interesting things lie in wait for users of 

the volufie. One may ba privately pleased to rum onto his 

old friend Sloth, who in 14th century diction says: , 
4 can noughte perfitly my vaternoster as - 

the prest it syngeth, 


Cy But I can rymes of Robin Hood and 

Randolf erle of Chester 
4 

(Ms of Piers Plowman: first recorded men- 

tion of Robin, says Gable, pp 65-6.) ~ 
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If it is Meibnoint ite not"'to be able to trace the Robin 
Hood ballads in the Pepys Collection, vrobably Mr. Gable 
is not = blame (0.88). Full information is ziven about = 
the 24 editors of perey aa the 18 of Ritson, Or one may 
be — tibarested Yen Robin Hood of the poets than in 
the forester of folk tradition. ‘Renaissance ‘Greene, Rele, 
and Jonson; Restoration Dryden; Romantic Scott, Southey, 
Keats, Hunt, and Reynolds; Victorian Tennyson and Lang; : 
recent Drinkwater, Noyes, and Benet - all have added to 
the literature of Robin Hood. And Robin hay even been a 
‘figure in _— biography ire Fuller (p. 41 misprints 
1622 for 1662) to /the- Dictiondey of Mation@l Biorranphy. 


This new bibliography contains six old illustrations. 
Possibly the most delightful is the title-pvage of the 1850 


wood Forest, long bow, dog and horn, Friar and bowsing-é6an, 


ali are there. And - to bring the matter home, around 


Robin Hood's barn - at least one Robin Hood book has been 
published in Tennessee. It was printed by, the Southwestern - 
Company of Nashville, noe the beginning of this century, 
( 
) ‘ 
Hill Shine 
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edition of Pierce Egan's = dad Little John.. Sher- 
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* The Leading Article ) 

* The article which is the principal offering of this 


number of the Bulletin is by Miss Geneva Angerson of Mary- | 
ville, and represents a very valid folk-lore interest, From 
the stories of the exploits of Hercules on to the narratives 
of John Henry and Paul Bunyan the tyne has flourished, Some eas 
will rememper Mr.° Percy MacKaye’s series of stories publish- 
ed in Century Magazine in 1925 called a’"Mountain Munchausen." 
These had the flavor of fiction, 1. e., of fictionized fig- 
tion, if we make ourselves clear, for after all there seéms 
td@ be an artistic linit to the tallness of the tall. Mr. 
» MacKaye's stories, however, had as a basis of unity the} run- - 
ning thread of the personality of the same narrator’for all , 
the stories, 
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Miss Anderson's stories seem to us to escane the 
flavor of overedone fiction. It would semain therefore 
. for her to get together, say, a Tom Hurst collection and - 
make more and vital the of the creative * 


genius which is Tom. We hope she will do that and that 
other collectors may be prompted to do a Sinilar work. 


The author has been Treasurer of the T. F. L. S. 

for the past three years and;has:been one of its most ac- aN 
tive members. She is a successful high-school English | 
teacher in Blount County. Hér most notable folklore work. 
‘is a careful study of the Traditional Ballads to be found 

‘ in East Tennessee which she made some years ago under the 
direction of Dr. A. P. Hudson at the University of North © | 
Carolina. \ aj 


The 19359 Meeting | 


The sixth of the T,’ F,. will be 
\ held’ at Carthage, Smith County Hish School Building, on / 
Saturday, November 4, The program will have many features 
of interest. 


\ Texas Folklore Society 


, Just aS we Are ready to run this issue of the Bulle- 
tin there comes to gur desk the latest publication of the : 
Texas Folklore Socidty, Number XV of their series, entitle 

; In the Shadow}of History. We shall be glad to give this 
book due notice in our next issue. In the meantime we can- 
not withhold at lcast an enviously eAmiring sigh as we note 
the attractive appearance and ood ‘solid impression ich 
is characteristic of the Texas Folklore publications. 
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